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Happy Birthday 


Author's Notes: 
| just wanted to write both a tribute to Paulie and something to make you all cry. 


Also sorry for not being active lately. 


The announcement of Eric's death had been a hard blow to all of the KISS members, both past and present. 


Eric was just such a kind hearted, lovable guy, and the thought that he, of all people, would never be coming 


back, was almost too hard to swallow. 
Especially hard for Vinnie. 
Eric had listened to Vinnie's problems, and he had been the one person Vinnie could count on. 


He never had a bad thing to say about anyone. 


He never judged people, Vinnie especially, and whenever he came in a room, the whole atmosphere changed. 
Vinnie missed that atmospheric uplifting. 
The way that, when he walked in, everyone just lit up. 


The guys made it a tradition that every year on Eric's birthday, July IZth, they would gather and share 


memories of him. 
As predicted, Vinnie was not invited. 


Yes, it hurt. It felt like a thousand knives penetrating Vinnie's chest and being driven home straight into his 
heart. 


But Vinnie took comfort in knowing that Eric would not have felt any different knowing that the Ankh hadn't 


attended these sacred meetings. 
Vinnie had his own sort of tradition 


It had been sort of an accident, but Eric's phone had been buried with him, and though it was absolutely grim, 
Vinnie felt comforted knowing that the phone was with his friend. 


When he called, he knew it would go straight to message, but it still made him feel a tiny spark of hope. 
After leaving a short yet heartfelt message, Vinnie hung up, setting his phone aside and staring at the wall 
After a bit he got up and grabbed his keys, opening the front door and stepping out of his Tennessee home, 
It took him around 6 hours by car to get to New York, but he eventually did 

He made his way through New York until he finally reached his destination 


He headed up the steps of the mausoleum, and walked along the names and tombs until he reached the one he 
was looking for. 


Caravello 
Eric Carr 


1950-1999 


He stared at the name for a time, before sighing deeply and placing a hand on the cool marble wall. 


"Happy Birthday, Eric. " 


